
An This in-- M.I., I. III.'THE of Korea the Is the of the famous Battle of Pavla
site of the capital of an old Korean known as in 1525, Frands I. of France was taken

which from 37 B.C. until A.D. 668. by Charles V. and carried to pain. The FrenchIt first its capital at a place called and
then removed it to the site of which has long ruler agreed to pay a huge ransom, but after he was freed
been a subject of by he refused to by his word.

The Four Hearts
A SERIAL OF LOVE AND YOUTH

Cynthia Walks Through
to Appointment

Milton's Father.
By Van
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CHAPTER XXII.
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the next few days
DURING Long was

a period of readjustment
of which her relative! suspected
little. Heretofore she had gloried
In her Independence. Now ahe real-
ized that aha had gloried In that
which did not exlit. that, tut for
the small auma of money which,
would some to her of the next year
or two auma quite

to her needs aa she saw them
she had nothing which ahe could
call her own. Moreover, "her uncle
had paid some of her father's debts.
Btephen Livingstone might Insist
that thla had been but a gift to the
daughter. The daughter herself
felt that she would be under con-

tinual obligations to him
And the only way she could dis-

charge these obligations. :would be
by complying ffLTMa demands.
These demands precluded .her

to ear;n her owaJTVJng
She was glad reply

frankly when tie, uncielasked ber,
with elaborate" carelessness, what
arrangements she, and'Kdwaxd Van
Saun bad made about herreadlng.

"Of course he suggested no re-

muneration?" he Interrogated.
"Of course not!" Cynthia replied

quickly. "I would
wounded If he had dona o."
, "It would Have been" an' lnsu.lt to
you. my dear, .and to me as well."
her unole declared. "Edward Van

Baun knows ray views with regard
te young women earning money for
themselves when they have relatives
who are able and willing to support
them. That glrls)asesrt their own
rights In thla line so frequently Is,
to my mind, an evidence of the de-

generacy of the times. I deplore It
, greatly. I do not see how a girl

with proper feeling can ao far for-

get her sphere.
"By her sphere, you mean." began

Cynthia.
Her uncle did not allow her to

finish the sentence.
"I mean the Borne," he explained

entsntlously. That Is where wo-
man belongs In the home of her
parents or guardians until she goes
to the home provided for her by the
man she marries. That Is woman's
destiny."

A Difficult
Crathla, we-al- d not argue, but In

ker aoul ahe waa wunaerlng If any-
thing eonld'b-- s more degrading to a
woman than marrying a man for a
tern. Suppose ahe never fell In
jee siliat tbenT Was she to be
ft eWpeadeal all the days of her
MfwT

IBs did not put this question Into

inil It would do no good. Her
ally rorse was to live by the day.

Ao ber duty aa well as ahe ould as
long aa ber money held out.

shook her head and losed her
Up firmly. Bhe would not look
ahead. Bhe was sure that she ould
not carry out hsr uncle's Idea of
woman's destiny. She was forcing
herself now to go Into society a lit-

tle mora, aa thla waa her relatives'

Puss
By David Cory. 4.

Puss Junior left Pan and
AFTER Dryads, as I told you In

last story, he wandered
en through the forest, and

after a while, he saw a Utile
flower, purple within and surround-
ed with white leaves.

And as he stooped to pick It up
an eld man with a long, white beard
passed "by, and when he saw Puss
TBS stopped and aald, "That flower
was once a beautiful boy; but that
was long ago" And then tht old
man sighed and said. "Ah me"' and
from the distance came a voice, t .ft
and low. "Ah me!"

And then the old man looked
sadly at Puss and said, Tls Echo,
mourning for Narcissus" And
then the old man told Puss how
many years ago the nymph Echo
had loved Narcissus, but that he
had run away from her until, at
last, ahe had died of grief and only
her sweet voice remained to echo
from the tall rocks that sheltered
the woodland delL

And then the old man went upon
his way and Toss walked through
the forest for a lltjle-iry- s and then
he called out. "Helios, helfoa." and
a voice replied. "Helloa, hellox." and
he knew that Echo had heard him
and had answered him in the only
Jray she knew.

Well, after that Puss continues.

expressed desire. But sha met no
man whom she could bear to think
of as a possible husband. None of
them stirred her pulses.

It via all Very well for a gjrl
like Dora to be planning marriage,
for she was engaged to a man whom
she had known for jears a .man

i who was unlike other men strong.
sympathetic all that he should be.

What a friend he would make lg
one could let one's self accept the
friendship he waa alwaays ready
to offer.her If one dared

8he checked her musings abrupt-
ly. Bhe had trained herself to do
this during these pu few weeks
when her thoughts turned toward
Milton Van Saun. She told herself
thla wasbecause she did not care
to have aa a close friend another
woman's husband And Milton
would soon be Dora's husband.'

Was that the true reason?
The question thrust Itself upon

her mind as clearly aa If some one
had asked It of her In clear tones.

It was a snowy afternoon and ahe
was walking briskly lowawrd Ed-

ward Van Saun's house, for this
waa one of the days on which she
waa to, read aloud to the seml-ln-vali-

Ha had telphoned to her
that she must not risk facing the
storm, but she had Insisted going,
pleading that ahe needed the exer-
cise. Dora, was shopping with the
car downtown and had offered to
send It back to take her cousin to
Mr Van Saun's, but Cynthls had
said that she preferred walking.

A Kindly
The wind was strong andblew IB

her face txs she turned eastward
from Fifth aventie. She bent her
head and fought her way against It.
It waa an actual relief to struggle
with something aa tangible as thla
wind. Instead of with the thoughts
that aaaalled her.

Mr. Van Saun's house was but a
few doors from the. avenue, and
when she bad rung tbe bell and
been admitted her host came from
the library Into the hall to greet
her.

"Dear child." he sympathised. "I
am sure you are very wet and cold.
Take off that coat and those rubbers
and come In by my fire and get
warm. This Is no weather for a
girl like you to, be out. I blame
myself for not forbidding yon to
come. But you see what a selfish
old man I am. I would have sent
my car for you. but It la laid up at
the repair shop."

His tone, his manner, reminded
her of her own father Impulsively
she turned to him and caught bis
hand In hers for an instant.

"Oh, I am so glad to come!" she
exclaimed "It semes almost like
going home to come here!"

She stopped, shocked by her own
temerity. Whn she and her host
reached the library fire he spoke
gentlr

"I am glad you feel as If this
were like home." he sal, "for
strange. Isn't It I waa thinking
before you came that I fell almost
as If a little girl of my own was
coming to me out of the storm."

Then he laughed as if ashnmed
of his Onthln
laughed, too; but It Is doubtful if
either pair of eyes was quite clear
at that Instant.

T Be Coatlaaed.)

Boots Jr.
his journey until he saw a white
wan upon a large lake.

"0 mow ichite tican, take me
across

Thit icater deep and wide,
I cannot swim, to ferry me

Safe to the other tide,"
ang little Puss, Junior, and I think

It was ytry clever In him to make
up this little song all by himself
way out In Fairy Land, don't you?
Well. In a few minutes the swan
came up to the bank and Puss
Jumped on his back and pretty soon
they were out In the middle of the
lake. And then, all of a sudden, a
voice came out of the water. It was
the King of the Lake apeaklng from
his throne below n the deep water.

"Who travels over roy waters'"
"We must make haste," said the

swan, "for the King of the Lake
may send his re.ment of sword-fis- h

to attack us." And no sooner
had tbe swan spoken than Puss
aaw many fish with great swords
swimming rapidly toward them

Now I don't know what might
have happened If the swan hadn t
made his paddle feet go so fast
that before the army of fish with
their great swords could harm little
Puss Junior he waa safe on shore

And you mustn't think that tha
swan 'didn't scramble up on the
bank, because If he hadn't he would
have lost one of Ills jellow paddle
feet, and that would have been a
shame after ferrying Puss across
the wide waters And In the next
story you shall hear what happened
after that.

Copyright. 1U. Datla Cory.
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Another Installment of "The Wolves of York" on this Page
Ancient Korean Kingdom Day History.

Governor-Genera- l recently discovered pHIS anniversary
kingdom when prisoner

Kuknryo, flourished
established Kukani, sprightly

Kwandosong,
discussion archaeologists. abide
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Ready to Gown and Crown the Summer Girl
Fashion Waiting Only for the .Warm Days, Suggests a Novel

Knitting Bag.
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ting bag and hat to match,

mad of rough ttraw and "black

satin, with appliqued flowers in

brilliant colorings. Below is a

theatre hat of block maline em-

broidered with black soutache.

Curled ostrich in black wends

its way afputid the crown,

punctuated here andjhere by

bunches of grapes in shades of

green. To the right is an early

Summer model of black lisere,

with sharply turned back brim

made of double frill of finely

pleated blatJ: taffeta ribbon.
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TO THE

Br BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Can You Trust Yourself?
TJEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am a telephone girl, caring
for a switchboard In a vefy large
apartment house. I am consid-
ered attractive, and though I try
to appear reserved, the men In
the house pay me a lot of atten-
tion.

Several of them have asked me
to go out with them or meet
tbem for lunch downtown. Do
you think it proper for a girl In
my position to accept these lnvl
tatlons" I am not referring to
the Invitations of married men
(though they are men frequent
than any other).

I would like to know your
opinion, as I must confess I do
not go out very much, and often
feel Inclined to take advantage
of the many offers pressed upon
me. SAX.LT.

T AM going to make a confession,
my dear my respect for mere

"propriety" is not always over-
whelming. To do what Is right
and sensible and dignified and

seems to me a great
deal more important than to worry
over the fine points of etiquette.
But there are certain "rules of the
game" which everybody out to ob-

serve. One of them you Instinct-
ively follow you would not con-

sider accepting the Invitations of
those worldy and cynical married
men who In our day and generation
like to amuse themselves at the ex-

pense of any silly little girl who
would "play up" to them. Aa to
going out with the men you meet
through yoar position, can you trust
yourself to be ao dignified and
well-bre- d that even If they start
out to have "a little Iivrk" with the
telephone girl, they will end up by
recognising that their guest has
been a dignified, refined young
woman who demanda as much re-

spect and dignity aa ever they have
given to tha girls In their own so-

cial world If you are well poised,
sane and high principled and. added
to that, have a little Judgment of hu-ro-

nature, possibly yoa can afford
to have lunch with some of the young
men In your bulldlnr. Frankly,
though. I don't believe the game la
worth the candle.

Plain English.
It was a dark night. A special

constable approached a cyclist.
"Sir," said he, "your beaeon has
ceased Its function." "Sir'" "Your
Illuminator, I ), Is shrouded In
unmitigated oblivion" "But really
I don't quite" The effulgence of
your radiator has evanesced " "My
dear fellow. I" "The transversal
ether oscillations In jour er

have been discontinued"
Just then a boy shouted, "HI, jils-U- x,

your lams' eutft
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The Hidden Hand
A SERIAL OF YOUTH AND LOVE

By Arthur B. Reeve
Crratar of tae "CralsT Kennedy"
mystery storlea, which appear --

olnsivery In Coemopolltaa Magazine.

EPISODE 15.

"The Girl of the Prophecy."
Copyright. 1017. by Star Company.

Hidden Hand barked away
THE from Scarley ana

Doris, still holding the v.111.

At that moment the secret door
In the concrete pillar flew open.

"Quick, Jack," cried Doris, as
Ramsay appeared, recovered from
the blow which Scarley had given
him.

Ramsay drew his gun and leaped
out of the pillar at the Hidden
Hand so quickly that the latter had
Just time enough to strike up Ram-
say's arm, holding the revolver,
which discharged In the air. They
grappled and Doris also ran to help
Ramsay, while Scarley hung back,
waiting for any chance that might
come to him

To the floor went Ramsay and
the Hidden Hand Rut Ramsay was
already weakened by the blow he
had received from Scarley Doris
tried to take the will away from
the. Hidden Hand as he and Ramsay
wrestled At last she saw her
chance and selxed the document.
But she scarcely had It when the
treacherous Scarley grabbed It
from her, flung her back, and
started off through the cellar win-
dow.

In double fury now. the Hidden
Hand fought like a madman, bring-
ing the gauntlet of death down on
Ramsay's face and preparing to
shoot the poison gas

At that moment he henrd foot-
steps. The Secret Service men In
Abenr'a room, aroused by Ram-
say's first shot, had come running
to the cellar and were charging
down the stairs He let go of Ram-
say, almost unconscious, and fled
through the window also

Doris bent over Ramsay and
lifted him. a bit dared, to his fret,
and helped him upstairs, nliile a
Secret Service man dtied at the
window

Out In the grounds now. the Hid-
den Hand caught sight of Scarley
Jumping Into a waiting Ilmduslne.
B tried to b,ajt th Umouijnt m U

Dassd. but it rathered speed. He
leaped on the running board, with
drawn revolver In desperation.
Scarry flung open the door and
brush-- d the Hidden Hand off Into
the r. ad Picking himself up. the
crlmli.al ran. shooting, after the car.

Scarley Is Hit- -

In the car, Scarley uttered a qulok
cry and grasped his right shoulder.
A buli-- t penetrated his lungs.

"Stop"' he cried to the driver,
who looked In. "Take me to ray
offloe- - at onece I'm hit."

The driver whisked away
L'pstalrs In the Whitney hall-

way, I 'oris and the Secret Service
men were helping Ramsay along
when there was a noise at the front
door. They could see the shadow
of a woman.

Recovered by this time. Ramsay
opened the door There waa the
Countess Sonla. nervously working
at her Rloves. At sight of Ramsay
she tried to get away, but he held
the door.

"None of that," he cautioned,
taking her arm and closing tha
door. "Please go Into the library.
I have nome questions for you."

"You told two stories." ap-
pealed Doris, following. "Tell ma
the truth now"

"I wish to see Abner Whitney."
was all Sonla would say. plainly
eager to away.

Ramsay and Doris exchanged
glances Then she did not knowl

"Abner Is dead." replied Ramsay.
"And jou must tell what ou know
or go to JalL"

Sonla was genuinely terrified,
but recovered her composure.

"Pleas.-- added Doris, "tell me
who I am You know the secret."

hnnla looked from one to the
other. Rut It nas Doris plea, not
Ramsiv'a threats, which seemed to
mo e her.

"Tv' fhe said, at last, "I will
tell mj story what I know "

"Nearly eighteen years ago." be-
gan fountees Sonla, "In the Empe-
ror's palace, the Mad Monk. Ilaacom,
made a prophecy that on that day
there was born a girl baby who
would become the inoit beautiful
woman In the world, would cause
the madness of the Hmperor and
the destruction of the empire On
that day thero had actually been
born a daughter to the Grand
Duke"-

"Yei, yes," Interrupted Ramsay.
"We know all that."

1 T Be CeaUaued Te-au- rj.

To My Sweetheart
SOLDIER

Every Girl Should Read
These Wonderful

Letters.
My Own Beloved:

Twenty-fiv- e doUara I earned to-
day In honest toil, and tomorrow it
shall go as a mite to swell the Red
Cross funds. But tlrst, I must tell
you about it, as you are respon-
sible for the whole thing, and my
success as a wage-earn- er Is due
n holly to you. I was lovinc you.
dear. Just loving you a week ago

wnicn is no new thing for me to
do and not worthy of comment in
that respect, but my thoughts Just
naturally took to rhyming and be-
fore I knew it I had a litfle poem.
It all seemed to be so true about
love, that I thought If any magaz-
ine1 would take It, maybe a loving
heart or two might see it and be
comforted at the wonderful things
the Alchemist of Love can do, and
so on a chance I sent It off. No
one was ever more really sur-
prised in the world than I was.
when twenty-flv- e dollars dropped
Into my. lap from the mail this
morning'. As the poem belongs to
you in spirit and understanding. I
write It here, knowing that you
will overlook its faults and hold
close to your heart the love of her
whose expression it is:

The Alchemy of Love.
The Alchemy of Love la all around

us.
The things of life are not Just as

they seem.
There's far more beauty If our eyes

cold see It,
There's far more promise than vr

ever dream.

The song og birds so sweet and so
alluring

The cooing of the tender-matin- g

dove.
The springing call of lark and

thrush and sparrow
All tell the Joy of Universal love.

The sun which sets In royal purple
splendor, "

And flings Its parting torch o'er
land and sea.

Proclaims aloft as night and dark-
ness follow

The Campfire of your constant
thought of me.

The stars which shine In calm
eternal beauty.

And watch In silence as the ages
roll.

Have not alone the meaning born
of science.

They are to me the beacons of
your soul.

And when some storm has cleft the
sullen heaven.

And hope seems gone and faith a
thing apart.

Through shimmering tears I catch
the rainbow promise.

The sweet unfailing sunshine of
your heart.

The Alchemist of Love Is never
weary;

He blends his rtlon9 w,th un'
erring hand.

The oil of gladness springs from
stony places.

And rosea start up smiling
from the sand.

The gravo Is but a swiftly swing-
ing portal

Through which we ris9 to man-
sions built above.

Where tender hearts shall be at
last united.

And where blest thought our
God Himself Is love.

Arc-- you glad, my soldier, that I

see you in cverythins about me?
Good-nigh- t, beloved.

The Wolves of New York
A STORY OF LOVE AND 3IYSTERY

Tlie "Wolves Arrange Loan for Guy to
Further Dupe Him, and He Walks

Into the Trap of a Usurer;
Synopsis of Preceding: Chapters
Kstber Vaasell. s, poor girl supporting an

invalid sister. Is Induced by a strange
woman to consent to being secreUy mar-
ried for a large sumot money. All she
knows of ber husband In name oaly Is
thac be Is a convict and bis name Is
Bo.II.

The ceremony takes place In a ruined
church In a dense wood. On ber .return
she finds her sister and uncle both lead,
pe Utter leavtog her sole htlr to a
large fortune. He dlslnbe-lte- d Ms
nephew. Oujr Hocklnr. whom Esther
I?e111 on tte following day and lives

i.C0. Guy gambles and loses the en-
tire sum to his friend Tweedledee. lie
wanders oat on tbe street and la over-
taken by bis njend in sn autonioblie
and Tweedledee offers Guy money ts
drive him where he Is rolar. Ouy ac-
cepts, and through an accident finds H.at
bis cousin Esther Is the other occupant
of the carriage. He forces the man t
take her back to whers she Ilres anl
makes him give back aU be lo. to b'mThey neat meet at a masquerade balL

Tweedledee la murdered In Ms box at
tbe masquerade ball Gay Hocking goes
to tell Ms cousin Either and conHdedto her the .story of bis life that be Is
M. ITlalrTteVl 11k eiiaiialMia !'f Brit name. "Lillian." and Esther dla--
ccTcra mat me woman who was preeent
at ber mysterious marriage m Guy's wife.

Rocking admits to Esther his secret
mysterious marriage with XJlllan. that
he dees not love ber. Re la it bears of
her In Monte Carlo until the night of the
murder at Madison Garten Ball where be
recognises her dKgulaed as a nun

The following day Esther goes to Halm
Court, her new country borne. She ac-
cepts an Invitation to lunch at The Tow-
ers, tbe estate of her neighbor. Mrs. e.

She meets young Lord Borradale.
and they confirs the history of their past,
.resolving always to be friends.

Cuy returns to his old life, determined
to be a wolf hlmeelr Ills "friends" tram
up a newspaper syndicate whereby Cuy Is
to make SZOO.OOO "easy money." Guy
leaves tbe club to return the following art
emodn. and they ars to go meet tbelr
Tamb."

Bead Bight On in Today's
Installment.

Part Ontj (Continued)
Punctuality waa no virtue of Guy

Hocking's, an I It was with con-
siderable impatience th'at nil two
friends. Tweedledum and Moncrlef,
awaited his arrival for half an
hour beyond the Mire appointed.
Their language In alluding to Guy
was the reverse of complimentary.

"Suppose the Idiot changes his
mind?" It was Tweedledum who
expressed this apprehension.
'All Suckers Are Alike" Monerief.

"He won't." aald.Moncrlef. "Trust
mo for that. I know the type.
Offer htm money down and he'll
take it without a thought of the
consequences. Sign anything you
like, too, without reading the docu-
ment. They're all alike, and the
easiest to manage when they think
they're sharp."

Tweedledum laughed. "Funniest
thins on earth," he said, "that born.
Idiot fanclng himself capable of de-

ceiving; a fly, I thought I had my
whack out of him, and that there
was no more to be made. It's quite
pleasant to think that the acquaint-aac- e

is not going to cease yet. I'd
better stand out of active partici-
pation, though, for he's a bit shy
of me since I cleared him out of his
flat. But ho lias "the fullest con-
fidence In you, Moncrlef wonderful
what you can do with that tongue
of yours l"

"I'm a Judge of character," said
the agent. "It's my business to be
so. One can read Hockinff like a
book."

"Are you sure Goldsmith will
lend?" Tweedledum changed the
subject rather hurriedly. Moncrlef
was apt to grow reminiscent when
his business aptitude was touched
upon, and Tweedledum had no wish
to listen to anecdotes.

Goldsmith, the Loan Shark,
"i'es. I've seen him, and It's axed

up. He'll lend $100,000 or even.
200,000. Not all at once, though,

for fear Mr. Hocking may be tempt-
ed to reform and live on the In-

terest. Mark my words, that debt
nil! run up by leaps and bounds,
according to Mr. Goldsmith's ap-
proved stjle. till poor Guy won't
know himself. I should be sorry
for him If he hadn't been so eager
to let others In. He thinks he's
catching a sucker.

"You're putting up Charley Ep-sto- ne

as the leader?"
"Tea, he's Goldsmith's Jack all a

most talented nark. Hocking will
think he's found the right sort.

"As we fixed It up last nlsht
yes. Lucky Morris bad enlightened
you upon his master's methods, and
was there to give you the office.
Otherwise I should have said there
wasn't a money lender In New York
who'd have lent a stiver to Guy
Hocking." He smiled evilly, and
Moncrlef responded with his sar-
donic grin.

They Go to See the Usurer.
At that moment Guy entered the

room, strolling In leisurely, his hat
on tho back of his head, his hands
plunged into the pockets of his
overcoat.

"Am I later he asked. "I forgot
the time you said. Moncrlef, but I
don't suppose It matters."'

"It matters In this way," replied
the agent. "I mado an appointment
with Kpstone for 4 o'clock, and It's
golnff on closo to 6 now. He's not
altogether an easy fellow to get
hold of. and If you miss your chance
you may not get It again. We'd
bottfi bo off at once." He rose and
searched for his hat.

"H-- 1I lend, will he?' asked Guy,
eagerly.

"I think so, I've rubbed It 'In
about tbe paper scheme, you know

and the rest of It It appealed
to him, especially the Idea of pay-
ing for advertisements." Moncrlef
vmlled toward Tweedledum. "Oh,
je-f- : 1 think he'll lend. N'ot so
much as several hundred thousand,
perhap. though I daroay he might
even run to that in cae of need,
but he'll let jou have J100.000 to
start on."

"Lord, he must be a sucker)"

cried Guy. "You do find 'em, Mon-
crlef. I'll give you credit for that.
Why, I've got no security to offer
nothing."

"Didn't I tell you that Epston
doesn't know what to do with hla
money? I only did as you asked
me, Hocking." added Moncrlef vir-
tuously, "and arranged for you to
meet one of tha right sort. But
we'd better to getting along, and
on the way we can discuss the sub-
ject of the little commission, which,
of course, you won't mind paying:
me for the Introduction and upon
the amount of money loaned you."
He drew Tweedledum aside and
spoko to-- him In an undertone.
"Goldsmith will charge him at the
rate of 10 per cent per month," he
whispered, "so the debt will be a
heavy one when it's called In. We
shall make a bit then, o we'd bet-
ter not overdo It with Hocking cow.
What do you say to 10 per cent
down on all he draws?"

"He'll stand fifteen." said Twee-
dledum. "When he feels the money
In his pocket he won't worry over
a hundred or so. I shall have to
take him on at poker In a day or
two and hurry the business on."

"Right." replied Moncrlef. Then
he turned to Guy. "Come along,"
he said, shortly.

Guy Suspicious of Tweedledum.
"That fellow Tweedledum Is not

in this game. Is he?" asked Guy. sus-
piciously, as the two men passed
Into the street. "I know him too
well to trust him even at this. I
won't have him In at all, see?"

"All right, boy," returned Mon
crlef. "You needn't worry about

Tweedledum. As you say. It's noth-
ing to do with him. We'd better
take a cab. I think, as we're late,
though It's not far to Epstone's
rooms." lie hailed one as he spoke,
and gave an address. '

On the way Guy was eager for
further details. "Tell me all about
this deal," he chuckled. "You've
seen the chap end know what he
purposes to do. He quite under-
stands, does he. that I've got no se-

curityr
"Quite. He trusts, of course, to

tbe success of your proposed venture
in the newspaper line, I laid It on
thick about It, I can tell you. He will
give you two years In which to make
jour success, and during that time
jou won't have to pay out a penny.
Alter two years you must begin re-

paying capital and accumulated, in-
terest.

"And supposing I can't?"
Moncrlef 'shrugged his shoulders.

"Well, then, you won't be much
worse off than you are now. A
man who has no money can't pay,
can he? Epstone might. think It
worth while to put you through tha
bankruptcy court, but even that Is
hardly likely. He's taking his
chance but you'll have the money.
And for two years you needn't give
a thought to the payment of It."

"Lord, Two Years and Money."
"Two years!" Guy gave a long:

whistle of satisfaction. "What
couldn't a fellow do In two years'
I'll set Blake up In the business, and
if there are a few thousands to
spare I'll run over to Monte Carlo.
Why. I might double my capital in
a, day or two. 1ord.lord. what a time
I'll have! He clapped Moncrlef on
the back. "And you, too, old fel-
low," he added. "What's that little
commission going to be you spoke
about, eh?

"I thought of 15 per cent. sail
the agent modestly.

"You shall have twenty," cried
Guy, enthusiastically. "Twenty do-
llars In every hundred when I'm
getting thousands. I can stand that.
And If funds give out, you shall
work the trick and get some more.
Jove, It's easy to get money when
you know the right people!"

They were nearlng the address
they had started for. As they turn-
ed out of Broadway. Moncrlef re-

marked casually. "Of course, there
will be papers to sign, Hocking
mere formality, as ou know We
must give Epstone every appearance
of security. The agreement will be
worked on the lines I've explained;
I've seen to all that I put In one
or two clause, too. to make things
more reasonable; for Instance, that
jou should Insure your life

"Oh. yes; 111 do that that's fair
enough." Guy was barely attend-
ing.

"And another thing. I suppose
you know that by your father's
will, if Miss Vassell dies unmarried,
you Inherit the property "

Guy Refuses To Involve Esther.
"Hold on!" cried Guy. "I don't

want her name brought Into this.
It's my affair, and mine only. I
wouldn't Involve her for worlds"
Moncrlef laughed easily. "I under-

stand that." he said. "But this
doesn't Involve your cousin. The
clause Js merely a charge upon your
possible succession, and It looks
well on paper. Epstone was Im-

pressed by It. Should you by any
possibility Inherit you must settle
up your debt at once: but. as there's
not much chance of such a thing,

ou needn't bother about the clause.
It's a mere form. Ah, here we are"
The cab had stopped, and Moncrlef

sprang lightly out, paylnc no heed
to Guy's reiterated assertion that
he did not wish his cousin's name
brought Into the matter.

The . "Brokers" Shop.
' They were shown upstairs to a
large, luxuriously furnished rrom,
with no evidence of business about
It bevond a handsome Chippendale
dexk that stood In a recess. It com-
municated by closed and draped
folding .doors with a back room,
from which the sound of oleea-cou-ld

occasionally bo heard.

(Continued Tomorrow)
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